OHAPTEB   II.

AT THE GEEAT HOUSE.
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"HEN" eight years of age, I was taken to the
"great house," or the family mansion of my
master, to serve as an errand boy, where I had to
stand in the presence of my master's family all the
day, and a part of the night, ready to do any thing
which they commanded me to perform.

My master's family consisted of himself and wife,
and seven children. His overseer, whose name was
Barsly Taylor, had also a wife and five children.
These constituted the white population on the plan-
tation. Capt. Helm was the owner of about one
hundred slaves, which made the residents on the plan-
tation number about one hundred and sixteen per-
sons in all. One hundred and seven of them, were
required to labor for the benefit of the remaining
ifine, who possessed that vast domain; and one hundred
of the number doomed to unrequited toil, Tinder theressor.ho dare administer to his necessities, and
